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Lemons and Sulphur
In 1905 I was visiting with

Flora Wilcox at the home of her
sister Mrs. Carl Brewster in Bay
Shore. One Saturday morning we
heard the call "Ship Ashore!" It

sent everyone running to the

docks. There we took a launch
across Great South Bay. We final-

ly reached the ocean shore at

Point O' Woods where the ship

was listing to one side some dis-

tance out. Because of the very
high sea the life guards were not

able to launch their life-saving

boats to effect a rescue of the
men on board. The crew had
made several attempts to float

the ship. Then the Captain de-
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(Jonathan tyour-^ingers
IT IS a well established fact,

that any one who has lived

on Long Island for a long
time and taken any interest

in history and folklore of the

area, gradually begins to real-

ize that there is hardly an-

other section of the country
with a more intriguing back-
ground. This applies particu-

larly to Suffolk County, the

eastern portion of the Island,

where for generations the in-

habitants practically isolated

themselves from the more
populous New York and
Brooklyn areas.

The old East-enders were
an extremely independent lot,

doing things in their own way
and living in their own man-
ner. As a matter of fact, they
were constantly arousing the

anger of the authorities in

New York by refusing to have
any commerce with it which
would involve paying taxes.

In 1687, the then Royal Gov-
ernor in New York made the

following statement "Most
part of the people of the Is-

land, especially toward the

east end, are of the same
stamp with those of New Eng-
land, refractory and very
loath to have any commerce
with this place." This same
gentleman placed armed ves-

sels in Long Island Sound to

prevent the east-enders from
transporting their produce
and wares to New England
tax-free, but he made little

headway with it.

As a matter of course, a

situation such as this unfail-

ingly produces its own odd
characters, customs and fam-
ily tales, many of which are
as strange and fascinating as

any tales coming out of fron-

tier days, and none stranger
than that of the outcast Jona-
than Four-Fingers.

The first inkling that such
a character ever existed, came
to me more than thirty years
ago. It was in connection with
the sale of an old house which
stood not far from the well-

known Sagtikos Manor and
which has since been demo-

Do uylas Tuomey

lished. The lady who was in-

terested in buying the ghost-
ly old structure, started to

make inquiries regarding a
story related to her by an
aged man who had been em-
ployed as a gardener on the
place, and his father before
him in the same capacity.

Later, when the house was
boarded up, he had been a
caretaker there. The tale he
told was that an Indian had
been chained, tortured and
finally starved to death in the
cellar of the house; and he
swore that twice during the
years he lived alone in the
place he had seen the Indian's
ghost, and several times was
awakened by his moaning.

Now the lady in question
was quite a successful busi-
nesswoman and practical. She
had no belief whatever in

ghost stories or such, but
when the old gardener took her
down into the dim, dripping
basement, and showed her the
two big, rusted staples which

were driven into one of the
great cypress posts support-
ing the beams of the floor a-

bove, something told her that
the story, if not the ghost,

was true. In later years she
said that as she stared at the
staples a horrible feeling of

revulsion came over her, and
she gave up all ideas of buy-
ing the place.

With this as a starting
point, and persistently fol-

lowing through on every clue

or hint as to who this Indian
might have been, we managed
to piece together the story

that follows, although we are
frank to admit that we have
not a shred of written record
or proof that it is anything
other than a legend, and prob-
ably a garbled one at that.

Be that is it may, less than
two years ago we ran across
a man who remembered hav-
ing heard the tale, and from
him, for the first time we
heard the name of Four Fing-
ers and how he came to be
so called.

In Colonial days a tribe of

Sagtikos Manor near the house where Jonathan v
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Indians known as the Massa-
pequas dwelt on the shore of

Great South Bay in the area
now named after them. These
people were fish-eaters, poor
hunters, and not at all war-
like like some of the neighbor-
ing tribes. They eked out a

meager existence from the

bays' abundant shell-fish and
from scanty crops. The fact
that they were not warriors,
is well borne out by history,

as they were slaughtered to

a man by an expedition sent
out from New York to exter-
minate them on a flimsy pre-
text.

Some years previous to this
atrocity, a missionary had
converted several families a-
mong them, and it was so
that a young boy came to be

(Continued on page 200)
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Old Landing "^creation Qlub
Myrtle W. Reeve

A FEW miles west of Cut-
chogue, in Roanoke, formerly
known as Centerville, a farm-
ing section of Riverhead
Town, is an unusual club. Be-
cause of requirements for

membership it might be call-

ed "exclusive" but its gather-
ings are as simple as family
picnics. Although not as old

as the Cutchogue Pequash
Club (See October 1959 For-
um) the Old Landing Recrea-
tion Club has met, as one
large family, for over fifty-

two years.

At the turn of the century
it was the custom of several

men of the neighborhood to

fish together in the Sound
which bordered their farms.
Most of the fish caught were
used for fertilizer. My hus-
band remembers one day
when he was a boy, racing
after school with his neigh-

bor, Herman Aldrich, to join

their fathers at the Sound.
Earlier in the day, a tall slim

man, Uncle Halsey Benjamin,
father of a well-known Riv-
erhead doctor had walked a-

cross the farms, a bag of

apples thrown over his shoul-

der, calling and waving to his

neighbors in the fields. Then
he followed the Fish Path
leading to the Old Landing
Gully. Years before this, lum-
ber had been carted down the

path to the gully to waiting
sloops.

Four of the farmer-fisher-
men, with other neighbors,

decided to build a cabin at

the foot of the gully and on
July 4, 1905 ten men and
their families were able to

meet for dinner in the cabin
and the Old Landing Recrea-
tion Club was born.

One of those present at the

first gathering has recalled

the delicious clam - chowder,
beefsteak and strawberries
and watermelon that were
served. A highlight was a
half-barrel of lemonade made
by squeezing the lemons be-

tween two two-by-fours left

Original Home of the Old

over from the building. At
dark fireworks lit the sky
and boomed forth the the tid-

ings of this Great Occasion!

Since then the Club has
met on specified Saturdays
and holidays to the present

time. Each year a schedule of

dinner committees is prepar-

ed. Two or three couples a-

long with one or two young-
sters comprise the committe-
es which set the tables, serve,

and later are appointed as

the "Dish Washing Commit-
tee" for the following dinner.

Birth and marriage are
qualifications for membership
in The Old Landing Recrea-
tion Club except for the local

pastor and his family who
are honorary members. Four
generations and now the first

member of the fifth have be-

longed; 130 members in all.

The first members were all

farmers but now, like the Pe-
quash Club, The Old Landing
has included bankers, brokers,
carpenters, teachers, the pres-

ident of one of Long Island's

largest produce companies
and four ministers. Family
names of the members are
well known hereabout includ-

ing; Aldrich, Fanning, Hal-
lock, Warner, Reeve, Tuthill

and Young.

Landing Recreation Club.

The Club has recently lost

two of its charter members;
Professor F. A. Sirine who
did experimental work on his

farm for the State before the

Research farm was establish-

ed here and who almost reach-

ed the age of 98 and Fred N.
Moseley, 92, who carried on
his carpentry trade after re-

tiring from farming.

The Club's largest kettle

is used not only to hold hot
water but also as the main-
stay of the Pot and Pan
orchestra made up of, not the
young folks as might be ex-

pected but of their mothers!
No Rock and Roll can com-
pare with these renditions!

Many a club evening ends up
with singing around a fire on
the beach.

The 1944 hurricane which
did so much damage on the
North Shore demolished the
forty year old cabin clubhouse
but the sturdily built dish

closet stood intact in the midst
of the wreckage. Not a crack
nor a chip was found, even
sherbet glasses were intact

in their cartons. The club,

undaunted, continued to meet
at picnics on farms of mem-
bers and finally a reasonably
priced cottage was bought, a
short way east of Old Land-

197
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ing, in 1945. Club men work-
ed on and enlarged the build-

ing and the young men work-
ed on the grounds. A special

dinner was prepared by the

ladies for the men and the

main speaker was the beloved
Rev. Wills H. Fitch.

There are birthday dinners
and other celebrations, but
the big celebration comes at

Christmas time. Favors are
made, the turkeys are stuffed
and all gather for an old-

fashioned celebration. After
a social afternoon there is a
program ending with the
reading of the Club Paper.
Santa then arrives and finds
gifts for all under the tree.

There is a late supper and
the day closes with singing
about the piano.

Working, playing and sing-
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^Apprentice Of 1828
WAGES OF fifteen dollars a
year plus lodging was not
much of a salary, even in the
year 1828. But it was better

than nothing, and young Ben-
jamin Tuttle knew it. For
that amount he agreed to

serve as apprentice to a shoe-
maker of old Brookhaven
Town, one Enoch Miller; his

wages would increase by five

dollars every two years, and
at the end of six years, Ben-
jamin would have a trade.

"Better than nothing"
sounds like a loose phrase but

in the same town another
youngster worked for board
and room only; an account

book tells of a man hired at

a starting wage of two dollars

a month, to be increased later

to four dollars, and the em-
ployer added a stipulation : "I

keep his Boy with him for

what he can do."

In 1841, a certain James
Miller went to work at the

Manor of St. George, prob-

ably as a farmhand, and be-

gan at five dollars a month;
soon he was raised to eight,

and finally to an annual wage
of $120. We might point out

that while the pay even for

an adult was small in those

days, a primitive type of "so-

cial security" sometimes went
with the job; depending on
the good will and humanity
of the employer, year 'round

work was contracted for when
possible; medical care, even
if it was only a home remedy,
was offered; and in the case

of apprentices, common
schooling was not only en-

couraged but guaranteed.

So it was that Benjamin
Tuttle, Jr., signed on of his

own free will. His indenture

is still in existence, and it is

the most interesting and in-

formative document of its

kind we have ever read.

Through the courtesy of Mr.
E. Russell Henderson, whose
grandfather Enoch Miller

trained young Ben, we are

privileged to quote the inden-

ture in full; words in plain

type were printed; those in

Chester G. Osborne
italics were handwritten:
"THIS INDENTURE wit-

nesseth, that Benjamin Tut-
hill Jr. of the Town of South-
ampton, County of Suffolk,
and State of New York now
aged fourteen years and
twelve days by and with the
consent of his Father Ben-
jamin Tuthill hath put him-
self, and by these presents,
doth voluntarily, and of his

own free will and accord, put
himself Apprentice to Enoch
Miller of the Town of Brook-
haven County and State afore-
said to learn the Art, Trade
and Mystery of Boot and Shoe
Makeing and after the man-
ner of an Apprentice, to serve
from the day of the date here-
of ; for and during, and until

the full end and term of Six
years Eleven Months and
Eighteen Days next ensuing;
during all which time, the
said Apprentice his Master
faithfully shall serve, his se-

crets keep, his lawful com-
mands every where obey: He
shall do no damage to his said

Master, nor see it done by
others, without letting or giv-

ing notice thereof to his said

Master

:

He shall not waste his said

Master's goods, not lend them
unlawfully to any

:

He shall not commit Forn-
ication, nor contract Matri-
mony within said term : At
Cards, Dice, or any other un-
lawful Game, he shall not
play, whereby his said Mas-
ter may have damage: With
his own goods, nor the goods
of others, without License
from his said Master, he shall

neither buy nor sell. He shall

not absent himself Day or

Night from his said Master's
service, without his leave;

not haunt Ale-Houses, Tav-
erns, or Play-houses; but in

all things behave himself as

a faithful Apprentice ought
to do, during the said term.
And the said Master shall use
the utmost of his endeavors
to teach, or cause to be taught
or instructed the said Ap-
prentice, in the Trade or
Mystery of Booth and Shoe
Makeing—
And to furnish the said ap-

prentice with Sufficient Meet
Drink Washing_ and Lodging
During the said tenure and
Cause the said apprentice to

be taught in a Good School

of Common Education Six
months of the said time and
to pay the said apprentice or
his Father for the tiro first

Hears fifteen Dollars Each
and for the two Next twenty
dollars Each and for the two

Enoch Miller once plied his Irade in this old East Moriches build-

ing, which once stood near the present site of Anton's Garage. Sign
over the porch reads. "C. H. Miller. Harness Maker."
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next ficentii five Dollars Each
and for the Last year thirty

Dollars and the said Father
to furnish His Clothing.

And for the true perform-
ance of all and singular the

Covenants and Agreements
aforesaid, the said Parties

bind themselves each unto the
other, firmly by these pre-

sents.

IN WITNESS HEREOF,
the said Parties have inter-

changeably set their Hands
and Seals hereunto, Dated the
ninth day of January in the
Sixty second year of Indepen-
dence of the United States of

America, and in the year of

our Lord One Thousand Eight
Hundred and twenty eight—
Sealed and delivered in the
presence of Samuel Tuttle

Benjamin Tuttle Jr.

Benjamin Tuttle
Enoch Miller"

(Continued from page 196)

christened Jonathan.
Shortly after this occurred

the youngster was caught
stealing, a major crime in

those days, particularly if you
were an Indian. The owner
of the far-stretching manor
on which the theft had taken
place, considered himself a

tolerant man, and instead of

having the youth hung or

beaten to death, he decided to

maim him in a manner that

none of his kind would ever
forget. So without trial or

hearing, as next to no law
prevailed at this time, and
large land-owners conducted
affairs as they sought fit;

the boy's right thumb was
chopped off, leaving him with
four fingers on that hand.

Jonathan returned to his

tribe to find himself unwel-
come. The disgrace was not
in the thieving, but in being
caught at it; and shunned by
his own people and tiring of
their derision for his cruel
handicap, he slipped away
from the friendly shore that
had been his home-site and
took himself into a new exis-
tence, this time into the then
wild and forested interior of
the Island.

From now on, and for some

200

eight or ten years, a wraith-
like creature haunted the area
from Ronkonkoma to Hemp-
stead and from one side of

the Island to the other. Al-
ways a good trapper, and
fleet-footed, Jonathan became
a fantastic thief. He was a
past master of deception, who
could imitate the call of every
bird, snare the wiliest rabbit
or catch a young deer with
his tree-falls. As for white
men, he not only could spot
them before they came with-
in a mile of him; he could
smell them as he could any
living animal that came with-
in a hundred feet of him.

With the passing of each
month and year, Jonathan's
skill increased to the point
of perfection, and now he
commenced a series of rob-
beries that made him more
than a myth to the villagers
and owners of isolated farms
within a radius of thirty
miles. Knives disappeared
from kitchens, smoked meat
from smoke-houses, chickens
from coops, blankets from
clotheslines and every other
imaginable item that could be
eaten or made use of, with the
exception of fire-arms. All
of this pilfering took place
at night, and although watch-

S. C. N. B.

Your Local

Community Bank

Suffolk County Naiional Bank
Riverhead. N. Y.

Complete Banking Service
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es were set, traps arranged
and hunts with dogs organ-
ized, not a living soul ever

(Continued on page 203)
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Our Qreat horned €)lvl

TWO GENERATIONS ago
the deep bass hoots of the

great horned owl frequently

sounded on Long Island. As
a youngster the call came to

me like the warning whistle

of a steam locomotive — 2

longs and 2 shorts. It could

not be confused with the call

of the barred owl which is

baritone, not bass, and gives

in eight hoots—two groups
of four. The great horned
owl also lets loose with a var-

iety of wild, blood-curdling
shrieks.

I heard a great horned owl
a few days ago along toward
evening. He was in the state

park between Wantagh and
Bellmore. Old-timers say there

have always been great horn-
ed owls in that marshy wood-
land—they prefer woodlands.
I think a few pairs live along

the Meadowbrook Parkway
to the west of Merrick. Owls
have been in that wooded
area more than a hundred
years.

A great horned owl is a

big bird about the same size

as the snowy owl that comes
down to Long Island some
winters when his food supply
gives out up north. Both birds

reach two feet in length and
have a five-foot wing span.

As big as he is, the great

horned owl can fly without
making a sound. He is like

a shadow slipping through
the air — noiseless. He can
pick off a bird or a rabbit

without even waking it. This
extreme stealth helps earn
him the title, "Tiger of the

Air." He is powerful, fearless

and bloodthirsty; highly de-

structive, bold and determin-
ed. There is no escaping his

lightning-like pounce or the

grasp of his great talons. He
works as a tiger handling a

lamb.

It seems to me that south

shore birdwatchers have been
more interested in great horn-

ed owls this winter than in

years. They all seem to have
him on their minds. One Sat-

Julian Denton Smith

urday in late January I had
my binoculars covering a pair
of red-breasted nuthatches
minutely inspecting the trunk
of a pine tree near Field No.
1 at Jones Beach. The birds
moved up, down and around

—

right side up and upside down
—not missing a square inch
of bark. They talked softly to

each other (birds do that
more than we think). I sensed
I was not alone.

Turning from the glasses
I saw a family of birdwatch-
ers standing stock-still at the
edge of the clearing so as
not to disturb whatever I had
lined up. I knew the group,
had seen them often—father,
mother, son and daughter.
They came my way slowly
and quietly and the boy whis-
pered if I had the horned
owl. They had seen him earl-

ier in the month up the beach
toward Tobay and no one had
checked the bird since.

A neighbor of mine has
heard "steam engine whistle"
and is watching the Wantagh
Ponds the same as I. He
thinks the call is not 2 longs
and 2 shorts, but 1 short, 1

long and 2 shorts like hoo,
hoohoo, hoo, hoo. Distance

may alter the sound and im-

agination stretch or shorten
a phrase.

The great horned owl and
the snowy owl are shapeless

things. The snowy resembles

a gray weathered post stick-

ing up from the ground. The
horned owl is more like a

stump — dark brown with
numerous black bars. He has
a conspicuous white throat.

His eyes are yellow. The ear

tufts are like cat's ears when
the cat is mad—wide apart

and flattened down. In out-

line the great horned owl's

head is cattish suggesting one
of the bird's common names,
"Cat Owl." The claws are

mean and terrifying . They
are intended to catch food
and surely, they could never
miss.

If there are any distin-

guishing markings between
the sexes, I do not know them.
Males look like females and
females look like males. I do
not know which one hoots,

maybe they both do. One sex
is certainly as ferocious as

the other.

Neither the male or the fe-

male is much at making a
nest. The great horned owl
usually builds in the discard-

Wantagh State Park where the Great Horned Owl li
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- Long Island's Suburban Homeland
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Patchogue

Realtors— Insurors

JOHN J. ROE & SON
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Maybe if poultrymen housed
their flocks at night instead

of permitting them to roost

in the open and in trees, the

tremendous loss to owls could

be greatly reduced.
Every once in a while we

hear of someone's house cat

vanishing. It seems imposs-
ible for a pet cat to complete-
ly disappear, yet it happens.
It is rather like the ground
opening up and swallowing
the creature. I wonder if the
great horned owl can be ruled

out or is a cat too smart and
quick to be caught up by a

bird.

Do not think that the great
horned owl is around only at

night. His eyes are good in

the daytime, too. He is likely

to be on the wing whenever
he is hungry or has some
hungry offspring still too
small to do their own hunting.
Look for a great horned

owl. You will be surprised
how big he is. He is one of

the few really big birds on
Long Island. Look in wood-
ed areas near fresh water.

Lake Ronkonkoma

CLIFFORD R. YERK
Lots, Farms, Shore Frontage

Homes Acreage
Rosedale Ave. & Richmond Blvd.

Tels. Ronkonkoma 9-8543 or 8859
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General Insurance

Real Estate
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Real Estate and Insurance
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Long Island Real Estate
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INSURANCE
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(Continued from page 200)

set eyes on this elusive crea-

ture for more than six years.

The end of Jonathan Four-
Fingers was brought about by
sickness, probably tuberculos-

is, the scourge of the Indians.

He gradually became less

quick in both foot and mind,
?nd with it careless. A young
farmer following a deer-track,

stopped to drink at a forest

pool, and as he stooped was
surprised to see the imprint
of two hands in the soft earth

at the edge. One hand-print
was normal, but the other
more like an animal's paw
with four claws. He did not
understand the odd thing, but
his father, who had heard of
the maiming of the young In-

dian years before, did.

Now a man-hunt was or-

ganized on horseback with
dogs on leads held by the
horsemen. Jonathan was run
to earth within a few rods of

Real Estate Insurance

EDWARD F. COOK
East Hampton
Telephone 4-1440

(Continued ( ixt page)
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(Continued from page 203)

the spot where he had com-
mitted his first theft. He was
taken to the house of the man
who maimed him, and who
now was a magistrate. He was
chained to a post in the cel-

lar, while the tolerant gentle-

man mulled over in his mind
a fitting punishment; and
there he died.

(Continued from j : 194)

cided to jettison the cargo in

order to lighten the vessel. This

turned out to be a grave mistake,

because the tide was coming in

and drove the vessel farther up
on the beach.

The cargo consisted of sulphur

and lemons. I think the sulphur

sank at once, but the boxes of

lemons were scattered along the

shore. The crates were broken
by the surf and they littered the

beach and looked like yellow

foam for a half mile. No one
wanted boxes of sulphur, but

everyone rushed to collect this

free gift from the sea and started

to gather bushels of the lemons
to take home in their boats. Alas,

it developed later that the action

of the sea water ruined the fruit

and in a few days the lemons
were worthless!

By this time the life saving

crew proceeded to get on with
the rescue. They shot off the gun
which carried the rope out to

the stricken vessel; this was fol-

lowed by the breeches buoy. One
by one the dark-complexioned
sailors were brought to shore. As
they landed each one knelt down
and kissed the sand in thankful-

THE PEOPLES
NATIONAL BANK

OF PATCHOGUE

115 East Main Street

Patchogue, New York

Mid-Island Office

Route 25 — Selden, New York

Member of the Federal Deposit

Insurance Corp.

ness to God for sparing his life.

When the breeches buoy came in

for the last time it carried the

Captain. The ship's crew rushed
down to the beach and carried

him on their shoulders from the
buoy up to higher ground. Though
no one spoke English, we learned
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that the ship had sailed from
Portugal. As we stood around the

survivors, one of the sailors tried

to talk to my friend who had
dark eyes and hair (perhaps like

the girls of Portugal). He pulled
from inside his shirt a bottle of

(Continued on page 213)
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^he Hempstead and
c
^ockalvay

(r

Railroad

HEMPSTEAD was the stage

coach center of Long Island,

even the stages for Far Rock-
away leaving from Hemp-
stead before a more direct

route was utilized out of

Jamaica. When the Long Is-

land RR was abuilding, it was
recognized that a mistake was
made in by-passing Hemp-
stead, so the first branch was
built to that town in 1839,

five years before the Main
Line was completed to Green-
port. It is not surprising,

then, to point out that Hemp-
stead was the only village on
the Island ever to be served
by three separate railroad

companies, with Jamaica and
Flushing with only two com-
panies each, although they
were next in importance. Long
Island City had three rail-

roads at one time, but was a
western terminus rather than
an "out on the Island" des-

tination. Yet Hempstead was
not even a county seat, al-

though it might claim to have
been the capital of the Colony
of New-York during the per-

iod of the Duke's Laws.

During the railroad build-

ing fever following the Con-
federate War, the good peo-

ple of Hempstead felt that

they were entitled to some-
thing more than the branch-
line train that connected with
the LIRR main line at Min-
eola. They organized in 1869
The Hempstead and Rock-
away Railroad Co. to build

from Hempstead to Valley
Stream. At that point it con-

nected with South Side RR
trains for Far Rockaway and
for Jamaica, and eventually
Rnshwick, and still later L. I.

City. A road to the Rockawnys
may have seemed a logical

one, as it had been an old

stage1 coach route, and be-

sides, the Rockaway Penin-
sula was part of the Town
of Hempstead and needed a

connection with the Town
Seat.

The new line was built

promptly. The official open-
ing was in December, 1870,
but the actual opening was

Felix E. Reifschneider

probably in September. The
trains were fairly well pa-
tronized at first and plans
for expansion were made at

once. The New York and
Hempstead Plains RR was
organized to build from Bay
Ridee to Hempstead and on
to Wantagh, and in 1871 this

new company was merged
with the Hempstead and
Rockaway to form the New
York and Hempstead RR Co.
Considerable grading was
done from Hempstead toward
Wantagh and also in the
Woodhaven area on the way
to Bay Ridge, but no rails

were ever laid. The South
Side RR operated the com-
pleted portion under lease.

The corporate and financial
history of this little road
reads like a tale from the
Arabian Nights, but it is too
long and complicated to re-

late here in detail. Suffice it

so say that it went into a
serious eclipse within less

than three years. After all,

the train from Hempstead to

Valley Stream was only a

shuttle connection to the

South Side RR and had little

to commend it over the LIRR
shuttle train to Mineola. Thus
when the Central RR of Long
Island (A. T. Stewart's road)
built a branch into Hemp-
stead and started direct serv-

ice to Long Island City in

January 1873, it was not long
before it took most of the
Hempstead traffic away from
the two older roads. The LI
RR branch lasted until 1876
and the Valley Stream train

until 1879, but they carried
very few passengers and the
South Side branch was re-

duced to one round trip a
day, leaving Hempstead in

the morning and returning in

the afternoon. However, there
seems to have been no inten-

tion of abandoning the line

at this time.

In November, 1874, the NY
t-nd Hempstead was fore-

closed. Service was suspend-
ed for a while. In July 1875
The Southern Hempstead
Branch Railroad Co. took
over. Not long afterward the
notorious accident known as
"The Southern Railroad Dis-
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aster at Woodfield, L. I."

took place, on February 3,

1875. There had been heavy
rains that day, covering the
tracks with water in many
places. An inspection train

was sent over the line with
officials aboard to check the
condition of the track. They
proceeded slowly to Hemp-
stead, where the switches
were under water, so the train
had to back to Valley Stream.
It seems that the embank-
ment over Schodack Brook
(near present Lake View sta-

tion) had been undermined
by the rushing waters of the
brook, the tracks being held

up by a thin crust of frozen
ballast. The weight of the
train broke through, the coach
being overturned and the en-

gine exploding. Engineer
James Scott of Hempstead,
Brakeman Carman and two
officials of the road were
killed.

Before proceeding further
it might be wise to describe
the route followed by this

railroad, which some people
have confused with the West
Hempstead branch of the LI
RR, although it was quite dis-

tinct. It left the South Side
right of way a little east of
the present West Hempstead
branch, turned north and soon
crossed the location of the
present line, reaching the lit-

tle farming community of
Bridgeport, with a station or
"stop" there. The name
"Bridgeport" has now been
completely lost. The line then
curved eastward, with a sta-

tion at Norwood at Hemp-
stead Ave. and John St. Nor-
wood is still in existence but
its name was changed to Mal-
verne about 1915, when Paul

W. F. Lindner and the Am-
sterdam Realty Co. started

construction of many new
homes. The old Norwood de-

pot was about a half mile
north of the present Malverne
station. The line then crossed
the Pine Stream on a small
bridge and headed for Wood-
field depot at Oak St. and
Woodfield Rd. (no Oak St.

there in those times!) which
location is a short distance
north of the present Lake
View station. The road then
curved a bit northward and
headed straight through the
woods to Hempstead, cross-
ing Schodack Brook, just east
of Woodfield Rd., on the em-
bankment which was the scene
of the wreck in 1875, and al-

so crossing Rockaway Brook
in Hempstead on an embank-
ment. The track followed the
south bank of the Horse Brook
to a terminal on Greenwich
St., just south of Front St.

Before crossing the lane
known as Little Main St., just
outside of the terminal, it

sent a spur northward across
the brook to the Snedeker
Lumber Yard on Front St. It

should be pointed out that the
road crossed the future West
Hempstead branch a second
time at the east end of the
Schodack Brook embankment
although no such crossings
actually existed, since the
Hempstead & Rockaway had
disappeared before the pre-
sent branch was built.

All the railroads on Long
Island were united in 1876
under Conrad Poppenhusen,
but in 1877 went into recei-

vership, Colonel Thomas R.
Sharp being Receiver in the
interest of the bond-holders.
Col. Sharp decided to aban-
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don the almost useless South-
ern Hempstead Branch RR,
cancelled the lease, abandoned
service in May, 1879, and the
property reverted to the bond-
holders. The bonds seemed to

have fallen into the hands of
the Stewart Estate. The line

remained intact for many
years, hopes being entertain-
ed of restoring service, es-

pecially for the benefit of
farmers along the line, in a
period when almost everyone
depended on the railroad for
personal transportation, and
for sending out and receiving
freight shipments. The Ste-
wart Estate tried to find a
buyer, but the LIRR was the
only logical purchaser, and
Austin Corbin, its president,
wouldn't entertain the idea.

The asking price may have

The Osborne Trust Co.

Branches In

East Hampton & Montauk

Complete Banking Service

Member F.D.I.C.

Robert F. Wells

Port Jefferson, N. Y.

Tel. POrt Jefferson 8-2100

M.G. Morris Sprite

Oldsmobile, Jaguar

Austin Healy

AL DRUHM and COMPANY, INC.
HEATING AIR-CONDITIONING
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Blue Point, N. Y.
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HAVE IT DONE BY DRUHM!"



SEPTEMBER 1960

been too high. Finally, in

early 1890 the rails were
taken up and the line ended
for good, although it was pos-

sible to trace the line by em-
bankments, old ties, bridge
abutments, etc. for another
40 years or more.

We are proud to be able to

tell you the story of the last

passenger on the Hempstead
& Rockaway, as he told me
the details himself. In the late

1870's there was a young man
living in Hempstead who was
going to Brooklyn, studying
to become a dentist. He was
what we might call a "week-
end commuter," as he took
the train from Hempstead to

Brooklyn every Monday morn-
ing and returned on the train

Friday afternoon to spend
the week end at home. On
this particular week in May,
1879 the young man had been
studying in dental school all

week and took the train from
Brooklyn to Valley Stream,
expecting to board the train

there for Hempstead, the same
train he had taken to town
the previous Monday. Lo and
behold, the train had been
discontinued the day before,

and he was faced with a walk
of more than five miles to

get home.

The young man went into

the office of the station agent
at Valley Stream and protest-

ed that he had been sold a

ticket for Hempstead, and
that he was entitled to be

taken to Hempstead. He also

pointed out that the law re-

quired that notice of aban-
donment be posted in the train

and in the stations and that

no such notice had been post-

ed. He presented his case so

strongly that the agent be-

came worried and decided to

telegraph his superiors in the

main office at L. I. City. Aft-

er several exchanges of tele-

grams, the agent asked if he
would object to riding in the

engine, as there was an en-

gine available but no coach.

The young man agreed; he
boarded the engine, which
proceeded over the abandon-
ed track to Hempstead, where
he alighted from the engine
cab, the last paying passenger

ever to be carried from Val-
ley Stream to Hempstead.

This young man was Fran-
cis P. Hamlet, who, after
graduation from dental
school, became Dr. Hamlet,
for many years the Dean of
the dental profession in Nas-
sau County and a prominent
man in Hempstead for more
than 60 years, serving at one
time as Village president. I

heard this story from Dr.
Hamlet over 40 years ago as
I sat in his dental chair and
have never forgotten it. He
always chuckled as he told
me how he had bluffed the
railroad into giving him this

last ride, and in an engine all

by himself as the sole pas-
senger.

If the Hempstead & Rock-
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away is thought to have had
a short life, consider the New-
town & Flushing (the White
Line) and the N.Y. and Rock-
away (later known as the
Cedarhurst Cut-off) both of

which were active for only
three years; and at least an-
other half dozen could be cited

that lasted only five or six

years, such as the main line

of the CRRLI between Flush-
ing and Creedmoor, the Wood-
side and Flushing (via Grin-
nell) and others.

The rails had hardly been
removed between Hempstead
and Valley Sream when Aus-
tin Corbin, president of the
LIRR, organized the N.Y. Bay
Extension RR, which built

the present West Hempstead

(Continued on page 214)
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"WINDMILLS IN BROOK-
LYN" by Prudencio de Pereda
is a lovely and gentle novel
of the life of Brooklyn's Span-
ish Colony in the years just

before World War II. The
slim well-printed volume is

published by Atheneum.
Author de Pereda writes of

a seemingly naive people some
of whom, nonetheless, can out-

wit shrewd Americans, Brook-
lynites, that is, and Brooklyn-
ites are often very, very
shrewd. Through the eyes of
a boy we meet and get to
know well — two Teverianos.
A Teveriano is one who sells

cigars— sometimes fans and
shawls—"Just off the boat

—

duty free" for exorbitant
prices. The cigars—in shiny
boxes complete with fake
labels are bought cheap on
one block and sold dear on
the next. One must be agile
to be a Teveriano—one must
sometimes use the disguise of
a priest, a French sailor and
one must be careful not to
dupe the same person too
often.

The boy's grandfather, who
was an important person in
Tangier — a distinguished
waiter—has a conscience and
often balks at the expeditons
he goes on with the dashing
Agapito Lopez. Agapito some-
times discards scruples en-
tirely but Agapito has a heart

of pure gold when his friends
are concerned.

After a particularly auspic-

ious deal the younger Teveri-
ano is exhilarated.
"On the trolley, after he'd

paid our fares, Agapito slip-

ped a half dollar into the con-
ductor's pocket. 'For the
Fourth of July,' he said. The
conductor blushed, and nodd-
ed. Later, Agapito stood up
and took off his hat. 'Life

for the United States of
America !' he called out. 'Hap-
py Fourth of July to every-
body!'

"

Grandfather is like Don
Quixote but his wife, the real-

istic Grandmother once said;
"There are no windmills in

Brooklyn."

THE SPRING issue of the
Nassau County Historical
Journal contains three well
written, highly informative,
articles. William E. McCau-
ley's "History of the Use and
Control of the Ground Waters
of Long Island," is most time-
ly in view of expected fur-
ther growth of the Island's

population. He shows how
Brooklyn abused its water
supply and how a government
Commission has laid down
sensible regulations to stop
further abuses and to con-
serve what we have. Long Is-

land is fortunate in having
a fine supply of fresh water—as long as it is carefully
guarded.

Author McCauley, once and
for all, refutes the notion that
some of our fresh water comes
from underground — rather
"Under-Sound" rivers from
Connecticut supplying Lake
Success and Lake Ronkon-
koma.

Southampton Historical

Museum
Meeting House Lane
Early American

Glass, China, Textiles,

Indian Exhibit,
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"Privateering Around L. I.

During the Revolution," by
Wallace Evan Davies, a re-

print of a 1936-7 article, is

none too flattering to some
of our Whig or so-called Loy-
alist forebears. L. I. refugees
from Connecticut preyed on
the British and Tories but
sometimes they plundered
homes and shot the occupants
of Whig homes on our snores.
History can sometimes be
disturbing.

Courtney R. Hall has
brought genealogy to life in
his "The Van Der Doncks and
the Onderdoncks." Descen-
dants of this old Dutch fam-
ily became very famous, as
Bishop Benjamin T. Onder-
donck and Henry Onderdonk
of Jamaica who wrote so much
fine history of the Island. The
name "Van Der Donck"—be-
came Onderdonck and Onder-
donk.

Dr. Myron H. Luke is the
editor of the Journal publish-
ed at Hofstra College, Hemp-
stead, L. I.

KNOW YOUR COUNTY is

an 80 page booklet put out
by the Suffolk County Coun-
cil, League of Women Voters.
Published as a study of the
new Charter form of govern-
ment, it gives very complete
accounts of the county offices

and their functions and, of
course the officials — what
they do. A great aid to all

county residents in under-
standing their county govern-

Sag Harbor

Savings Bank
Established 1860

Serving all of

Long Island

Savings Accounts

Mortgages

Member F.D.I.C.

Sag Harbor 5-0012
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ment. Perhaps we missed it

but we found no reference to

the fact that we have a Coun-
ty Historian—Paul Bailey of

Amityville.

TWO BANKS have issued

1960 booklets, The Sag Har-
bor Savings Bank in celebra-

tion of its 100th anniversary
and the Bridgehampton Na-
tional Bank marking its 50th
anniversary. We congratulate
both banks on their birthdays
and on going to the trouble
to put out booklets. The Sag
Harbor pamphlet contains a
goodly amount of local as well

as bank history.

THOUGH WE never actually

met Neville Shute nor John
P. Marquand, we feel as if

we have lost two great
friends. We knew them only
through their books but some-
times that's the best way to
„wf +n Un„, o^ „v,rlov^.,vwl

people. Mr. Marquand, who
spent quite a bit of time in

East Hampton—years ago

—

often referred to the village

in his books. The last refer-

ence we recall was in "Women
and Thomas Harrow"—a sly

sort of estimate of the village

on page 155 as we recall.

THAT'S ALL for this month
—as far as we know. We're
sure we must be missing some
current items — if anyone
knows of any that we haven't
mentioned please let us know
—Church booklets, histories

of communities, L. I. novels
or others.—C.J.M.

Miss Strong Honored

A great honor has come to one

of the Forum's regular contribu-

tors. Miss Kate W. Strong has

been given the United States

Weather Bureau's John Com-

Oyslerponds Hislorical Society

Village House
ORIENT, L. I.

Exhibits of Long Island
Antiquities, Wars, Indians,

Dwarfs, etc.

Open July 1 to October 15

Tues. Thurs., Sat., and Sun.
2 to 5 p.m. Free Admission

111. Booklet on Early History $1

panius Holm Award for 1960 for

outstanding service as a member
of its cooperative observer corps.

The award bears the following

citation:

"For nearly three decades of

exceptionally conscientious ef-

forts in maintaining a weather
record at Setauket, New York,

thus continuing the record start-
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ed by her father, Selah B. Strong,

in 1885; and for unusually good

care of the instruments in her

The citation, signed by the

Chief of the U.S. Weather Bureau,

was presented to Miss Strong by
Dr. James K. McGuire, North-

east Area Climatologist of the

Bureau.

Classified Advertising
(Rates 10c per word, minimum
20 words or $2. Additional con-

secutive insertions, same copy, 5c

per word. Copy must be received

with cash or check by 10th. of

month preceding following issue.

Charges accepted from subscrib-

ers but 15c billing charge will be

made.)

INTERNATIONAL CORRE-
SPONDENCE SCHOOLS, Courses

in Engineering, Business, Math,

Art, "High "Sciiooi. For detail's
"

write: Box 303, Brookhaven, L. I.

THE SMITHTOWN NEWS for

many years has featured Long
Island History in its columns.

"News of Long Ago," by Virginia

Eckels Malone. Write for sample

copy. Box 515, Smithtown, N. Y.

WANTED. Books. Irvin S. Cobb's

"Murder Day by Day." Will Ir-

win's, "North Shore," "Murder at

Montauk," author unknown. Col-

lector Box 1568. Westhampton

FOR SALE: "The Evolution of

Long Island" by Ralph Henry
Gabriel. A recent reprint of the

scarce history of the social and
economic development of Long
Island. Ira J. Friedman, 215 Main
St., Port Washington. Price $6.00

net Post Paid.

FOR ALL the News of Hunting-

ton Township subscribe to the

Long Islander, New York State's

leading weekly newspaper. 313

Main Street, Huntington, L. I.

Hamilton 7-4000.

FOR SALE: Revised and greatly

enlarged "The 13 Tribes." Brief

account of the Long Island In-

dians by Paul Bailey. $1.00 post

paid. Box 805, Amityville, L. I.

FOR SALE, Marlin 22 calibre lev-

er action rifle with 6x Weaver
telescope. Immaculate condition.

$55. Box 1568, Westhampton
Beach, N. Y.

FOR ALL THE NEWS of Eastern

Long Island read the NEWS-RE-
VIEW. Subscribe Today P. O. Box
720, Riverhead, N. Y.

WANTED. Postcards showing
trolley cars in operation in sub-

urbs of New York, particularly

Long Island. Box 88, Fairton, N. J.

CUSTOM MADE, Lifetime Brass

Furniture. You sketch it or give

us a picture. We will give you an
estimate and make it to your

specifications. Messenger Manu-
facturing Co. 37-14 63rd., Wood-
side, L. I., N. Y. Call HAvemeyer
9-4747 or ATlantic 4-1497.

COMPLETE NEWS of Sayville

and vicinity and provocative com-
ment is found in The Suffolk

County News, national and state

award - winning newspaper. 23

Candee Avenue, Sayville. SAy-
ville 4-6200.

THE FORUM pays $1.00 commis-
sion to readers who obtain year
subscriptions. Send the name an
address and check for three dol-

lars to The Long Island Forum,
Box 1568. Westhampton Beach,
N. Y. We'll return a dollar to

you. Send more names—you get

more dollars. A good way to earn
a little extra cash for yourself or

your organization.

L. I. FORUM INDEX
The Queens Borough Public

Library sells a complete index of
the Long Island Forum for the
years 1938-1947 inclusive, at $1
postpaid. Also for the years 1948-
1952 inclusive, at 50 cents post-
paid. They may be obtained by
writing to the Long Island Col-
lection, Queens Borough Public
Library, 89-14 Parsons Boulevard,
Jamaica 32, New York.

FOR SALE: East Hampton his-

tory and genealogies of 47 early

East Hampton families, from 1648

to 1953, by Jeannette Edwards
Rattray. 609 pages. Illustrated.

$10. On Sale at the East Hampton
Star, 153 Main St., East Hampton,
Long Island.
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Old ^ime Sports cAnd
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Part 111

Autumn
A True Tale by
Kate W. Strong

FALL BROUGHT smelt fish-

ing. On the old bridge which
spanned Little Bay, from the
Neck to Setauket, people came
from as far away as Staten
Island and New Jersey to en-

gage in the sport. My father,

an enthusiastic fisherman,
sent in a request to the hatch-
ery every spring and asked
me to do so, even when he
was bedridden. After his

death I no longer did so, as
fishing had become a nuis-

ance, people swinging back
their poles right in front of

coming motors. Once when
some people laid their poles

across the bridge to put on
fresh bait, an irate motorist
ran over three of their poles,

thus ending their fishing for

that day.
There were other happen-

ings on the old bridge. One
day I was planning to drive

to the village, when my father
decided he wanted to go and
would have our man to take
us in the car. Of course I

said nothing, but I much pre-
ferred to go with my own
horse. However, later I was
very thankful for father's

plan. As we neared the bridge,

there was only one person on
it— a colored woman who
signaled us wildly to stop,

and said there was a man
overboard. Old Mr. Robbins,
a frequent fisherman, had
been fishing for flatfish

(flounders) with a drop line.

Somehow his feet got en-
tangled with the line and, the
middle board of the railing

being missing, (boys used to

swipe them for springboards)
he had fallen into the water.
Fortunately he was not stun-
ned, and managed somehow
to reach a pile and cling to
the cross piece, the tide being
fairly low. Our man clam-
bered down and got him a
better hold and shortly, a
driver coming from the op-
posite direction, the two of
them managed to pull him up
on the bridge. They put him
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on the back seat of our car
after I had vacated, and took
him home where his family
put him to bed. However, the
next day he was fishing on
the bridge again—only choos-
ing a safer spot.

I used to pride myself on
being able to pass another
wagon on the bridge. But
when it came to cars I drew
the line. If I saw a car com-
ing, I would always wait, but
if already on the bridge, I

would hold up my hand as a

signal for them to stop, as in

those days the law required
them to do on such a signal.

But strangers would come on
in spite of it, only to find me
sitting stolidly in my carriage
in the middle of the bridge
and informing them that they
had to back off. How they
hated it, but, as I wouldn't
budge an inch, they had to.

One day, shortly after the
state troopers were mechan-
ized, I was crossing the bridge
when I heard behind me a
motorcycle with siren going
full blast. As I had no desire

The Bridgehamplon
National Bank
The Bank of

PERSONAL SERVICE
Member F.D.I.C.

Bridgehamplon. N. Y.

Inter -County Title Guaranty

AND MORTGAGE COMPANY

127 West Main Street

Riverhead, New York

PArk 7-4140

THOMAS H. QUINN
President

WILLIAM E. PFEFFERLE
Vice Presidenl

For NEWS when it HAPPENS. . . Most COMPLETE WEATHER
REPORT and TOPS in MUSIC . . . turn to the TOP of your AM
or FM RADIO DIAL and listen to—

WPAC
106.1 FM

Watch for the opening of W A P C — RIVERHEAD 1570 kc.
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to take an unwelcome bath in

the bay, complete with horse

and buggy, I kept calmly on

my way in the middle so he

couldn't pass. When I reach-

ed the road and he drew up
beside me, I think I never

saw an angrier man. He fair-

ly shrieked at me : 'Why didn't

you stoi), when you heard mv
SY-REEN?!!!' I knew he in-

tended to scare me, but I

didn't scare one bit, and calm-

lv informed him it was too

dangerous for me to turn out.

He asked if I lived here and
whether this was private pro-

perty. When I assured him of

both facts, he turned away
disconsolately, not having a

scalp to show for his zeal, my
unexisting license. I heard
afterwards that his ugly over-

zealousness soon caused him
to be dropped from the force.

I find I have failed to men-
tion one of the special joys

when I was a youngster—roll-

ing hoops. It was such fun
to drive the big wooden hoops
in front of one, with blows
from a stick. Later, I be-

came proud possessor of the

latest thing in hoops — one

made of round iron. The
'stick' was made of iron, end-

ing in a wide open C. This

served to start the hoop. The
main thing I remember about
it is, that it made a most
pleasant (?) noise.

In the fall also there was
hunting for the men and boys
—quail, partridge, woodcock,
and ducks. And for the chil-

dren, the woods were full of

chestnuts before the blight

killed the trees. When visit-

ing friends in Smithtown
once, I was a bit dismayed to

find they considered the pro-

per time to go chestnutting
was before breakfast. We had
a successful hunt but I was
very thankful when we stop-

ped at a friendly neighbors
who fed us 'bolivars'—big, fat

ginger cookies— and got us

thoroughly warm before we
went back to the house.

By the side of the manor
house on what is usually now-

called Strongs' Neck there
were two huge chestnut trees.

They were called Spanish

chestnuts, and nuts were
slightly smaller than those

you buy in the market now.
They held out long after the

other trees, but blight got
them at last.

One more trip to the woods
—which really belonged in

winter - that was to get the
ground pine-sometimes called

by the horrid name 'dead
man's fingers,' because the
dried leaves from the year
before shrank into what look-

ed almost like skeleton hands.

LONG ISLAND FORUM

From these we made wreaths
and garlands for the church
for Christmas.

Of course there are many
things that I have left out,

but looking back over the

years there was one pleasure

that was enjoyed perhaps
selfishly best by oneself, some
hot day in early summer. To
steal away to some secret

shady place and sit down by
a bed of wild strawberries
and eat one's fill-that was
bliss!

WHY GO ELSEWHERE

NO HIGHER RATES ON LONG ISLAND

Prevailing Dividend Rates

INVEST IN
INSTALLMENT INSTALLMENT

SAVINGS SHARES
FOR INCOME TAXn

SAVINGS SAVINGS Governmmm
h
we

£
MORTGAGE MONEY!

SAVE-BY-MAIL . We Pay Postage Both Ways

COLUMBIA SAVINGS
AND LOAN ASSOCIATION

As Near To You as Your Telephone
MAIN OFFICE BRANCH OFFICE

JAMAICA AVE. CONTINENTAL AVE.

VI 7-7041 BO 3I75OO
• MORTGAGE LOANS • PROPERTY IMPROVEMENT LOAMS

• CHRISTMAS CLUB • SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES AT BOTH OFFICES

Hours: Mon. 9 am to 8 pm;
Tues. to Fri. 9 am to 3 pm
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'"She ^rootyyn l^gbins
Henry C. Jerolamon

ONE BRIGHT Saturday
morning on Henry Street in

Brooklyn our front doorbell
rang. Thinking it was a base-
ball cohort I grabbed my first

baseman's mitt and ran to

open the door.

No baseball crony stood
there. It was an old, pleasant-
faced man with white mus-
tache wearing a four-in-hand
tie over a wing collar. A heavy
gold watch chain adorned his

vest and a shiny derby hung
from his left hand. "Is the
Judge in?" He smiled and
his face crinkled up in such
a jolly way that I began to
like him.

"Yes Sir," I said and then
remembering my instructions,
"Who is calling please?"

"Just tell him that old Steve
McKeever is here."

Old Steve McKeever indeed.
My eyes popped for here right
in front of me stood one of
the owners of the Dodgers! I

ran to tell father and was de-
lighted. There was much
pumping of hands as father
escorted him to the library.

"I brought you a little

something," I heard Mr. Mc-
Keever say as they disappear-
ed from the hall.

At dinner that evening
father took an envelope from
his pocket. "In here," he was
dramatic, "are two season
passes to Ebbets Field!"

My heart pounded with
joy. "Sometime," I said. "May

"You may," father smiled
and the rest of the evening
was pure joy.

Then followed a shameful
chapter in my life. I confess
it now for the first time

—

for all to know. I found where
father kept the passes. I "bor-
rowed" them and with an-
other evil companion played
hookey and went to Ebbets
Field—often. We found out
the first time that though the
passes admitted us, we must
each pay 10<4 tax. This along
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with the trolley fare was too

much. Angered, we worked
our way down from the dollar

seats to the very best—some-
times a box near first base.

We wanted our dime's worth.

Jake Daubert played first

then, George Cutshaw was at

second and the incomparable
Ivy Olson cavorted at short.

Ivy had wonderful form—it

was a joy to watch him go
after a grounder and make
the throw to first. True there
wasn't always a ball in his

hand when he went through
the throwing motion—it was
apt to skip between his legs

out to Zack Wheat. But Ivy
had form—real class.

Uncle Wilbert Robinson
was the manager then and
the Dodgers were the Robins.
We gave considerable advice
to Robbie and after the game
was over we'd rush out to pat
Zack Wheat on the back. He
was nice about it too.

Through the years the Dod-
gers, the Superbas, The Rob-
ins, Them Bums or whatever
they were called rewarded
their fans, occasionally with
pennants, more often with
wild baseball. Once Dazzy
Vance, Chick Fewster and
Babe Herman ALL slid into
third base at the same time!
There was the amateur band,
the Sym Phony; there was
outfielder Casey Stengel who
once caught a fly, doffed his
cap and a sparrow flew out!
There was Hilda Chester, the
noisy cowbell girl who had a
lifetime pass to the grand-
stand but who always sat in
the bleachers: "I can't relax

in them fancy seats," she said.

There were the fans who sat

on roofs on the other side of

Bedford Avenue with field

glasses: there was Fireman
Hugh Casey who once won a
World Series game with one
pitch and who ran a nearby
tavern ; and there was the fan
who punched an umpire.

There was Leo "The Lip"
Durocher who fought side by
side with his protege Eddie
"Stinky" Stanky; there was
Red Barber, who constantly
declared there "wasn't a
cough in a carload" and who
brought baseball and the Dod-
gers to grandmothers and
shut-ins; there was "Dixie
Walker, "The People's
Cherce"; there was the fam-
ous passed ball by catcher
Mickey Owen with two out
in the ninth inning of a world
series game with the Yankees

;

there was Bobby Thompson's
home run in 1951 that knock-
ed the Dodgers out of a pen-
nant; there was the old mas-
ter Branch Rickey and his
protege, Jackie Robinson, the
first colored player in the
majors. There was souther-
ner Peewee Reese, who be-
friended Robinson; and Pee-
wee's pal Pete Reiser, one of
the most promising players
ever to appear on the scene
and who knocked himself out
against a concrete wall going
for a fly.

But now the Dodgers have
gone and not too long ago
the giant metal ball swung
from its girders to demolish
Ebbets Field. We now know
why the recent census show-
ed that Brooklyn has lost pop-
ulation and Los Angeles has
gained new residents.

Perhaps Long Islanders
may have another major
league team if the new addi-
tions to the majors are ap-
proved and the Flushing Mea-
dows are used for a ball park
site. Perhaps so but the new
team won't be like the Dod-
gers—no team could.
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(Continued from page 204)

choice wine, perhaps the only

thing he had saved, and insisted

that she accept it.

For several days wrecking and
salvage crews and tugs worked
in vain to pull the ship into deep

water. So ended the story of an-

other shipwreck on Long Island's

I have just learned from Dr.

George King of Bay Shore that

the name of the vessel was the

"Indus" and that it was eventual-

ly floated and towed down to a

New York shipyard.

Dr. King has a photo of the

Indus but it is in the hands of

the printers and will be included

in his book on the shipwrecks

of Long Island, about which he

has long been an authority. He
also was able to tell me that the

date was June 15. I cannot re-

member why I was not in Orient

at the time, studying for exams
to enable me to graduate from

Greenport High School the next

it was jettisoned, hundreds of

people, or at least it seemed that

many, scrambled into the water

to salvage the crates.

They carried the crates to their

boats in the bay and when the

boats were loaded to capacity

they hid more in the beach banks
and the bushes where the lemons
rotted, for most people never re-

turned for them.

One old chap, somewhat the

worse for drink, filled a burlap

bag with lemons and as he stag-

gered up a bank on the way to

his boat two young fellows walk-

ed behind him with a basket.

Then one boy held the basket at

arm's length under the bag while

the other ripped it open with a

knife. The lemons poured into

LONG ISLAND FORUM

the basket which upset the young
fellow with the basket. He fell

against the old man and knocked
him down and a free-for-all be-

gan. The Life Saving crew boot-

ed the young boys away and they

left threatening vengeance, but

were never heard from again.

CAPT. J. S. BAKER
Bay Shore

Nathaniel Skidmore

Perhaps some of your readers

will be interested in a footnote

on Nathaniel Skidmore, who
guided the whale-boaters from

Connecticut to the successful at-

tack on Fort Slongo (July issue,

page 152). Colonel Tallmadge's

account gives the impression that

Nathaniel Skidmore was a mature

GLOVER
BOTTLED GAS CO.
MEDFORD RD. NO. PATCHOGUE, N. Y.

GRovsr 5-3120

Jusl Lemons

Have enjoyed your magazine,

especially the stories of ship-

wrecks since I was brought up
at Fire Island Beach at Point O'

Woods.

As a small boy I ran to ship-

wrecks, with the Life Saving

Crews and in later years as Of-

ficer In Charge of various sta-

tions in the Coast Guard, assist-

ed in removing the crews and
passengers from quite a few
stranded vessels.

Of all wrecks I have seen that

of the Italian steamer Vincenzo

Bonano, stranded at Lonely Ville

on Fire Island in 1909, had the

strangest consequences. She was
loaded with lemons and as the

cargo washed ashore as fast as

All Gas Appliances al Lowesl Cost

You Gel Service Too!

DRY CLEANING FUR STORAGE

Jmkf^J^jgj^
RUG CLEANING AMilyville 4-3200

n* Frankllll National Bank
OF LONG ISLAND, NEW YORK

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION
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farmer, when in fact he was but

a scant fifteen years old. He was
living at Huntington as late as

1843, but died soon after. His

widow, Esther (or Hester) Soper
was living in 1850, and probably
both are buried in the Crab Mea-

He and his family had little

cause to like the British. The
year after the attack Isaac Skid-

more, his father, filed a claim

for £1500 for losses suffered at

their hands: timber, a ship and all

its cargo, stock, clothing, money
stolen, buildings, and provisions.

As is well known the British sail-

ed home after the war without

paying a single penny on any of

these claims from Long Islanders.

Warren Skidmore, Akron, Ohio

(Continued from page 207)

branch, which then operated
north of West Hempstead to

Garden City and Mineola,
with through trains in the
summer from Rockaway
Beach to Oyster Bay.

That the builders of the
Hempstead & Rockaway had
the right idea is evident, when
we consider that the West
Hempstead branch is in exis-

tence to this day. In fact, the
old route was better, as it

went right into the heart of
Hempstead. It is known that
the LIRR branch built in 1839
at one time went down Main
St. as far as Front St. where
it might have connected with
the Hempstead & Rockaway
in Snedeker's lumber yard, so

a train could have been op-
erated from Valley Stream to
Mineola. However, in its later

years (abandoned 1876) the
LIRR station was at Center
St., so it is possible that the
southerly extension to Front
St. might have been abandon-
ed before the Hempstead &
Rockaway was built in 1870.

That traffic was always
light on the Hempstead &
Rockaway is evident when we
consider that it lost money
throughout its existence, in
spite of the fact that with the
fares and wages then in ef-

fect, perhaps 25 passengers
on board would pay the cost
of operating a train. With to-
day's wages, it takes at least
200 or more passengers on
board if the train is to make
expenses.
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LONG ISLAND BOOKS
By Paul Bailey

"Physical Long Island"

Its Geology, Archaeology, Beaches, Plains

and Historic Storms

More Than 100 Illustrations

Hard Cover Cloth Bound, $4 Postpaid

"Colonial Long Island"

A brief history of the Island's first 250 years

More than 50 illustrations

Hard Cover Cloth Bound Edition, $3.00 postpaid

Saddle-stitched in stiff covers, $2.00 postpaid

"Long Island Whalers"
The history of whaling by L. I. ships and men for

more than 200 years, briefly told. Showing the begin-

ning, the rise, the peak and the decline and finish of

the industry between the 1640's and 1870's. Well illu-

strated. Postpaid $1.

"The Thirteen Tribes"
Revised and Greally Enlarged

A brief account of the names,

locations, customs, characteristics and
history of the Long Island Indians.

Well Illustrated, XI Postpaid

Address

:

PAUL BAILEY
BOX 805, AMITYVILLE, N. Y.
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BUY A

When your family's growing, and growing up, noth-

ing's more convenient than a freezer. Know why?

You can stock up on food bargains when prices are

low... but serve them any time. A freezer cuts down

marketing trips, too, gives you more time to care

for your family. And best of all, a freezer lets you

plan ahead, tells you at a glance where your food

dollar is going. It's a boon to budget-minded home-

makers. The right one for your family may be a sep-

arate model, or combination freezer-refrigerator.

Either way, you'll be meals ahead! Need more in-

formation? Write for "Cold Facts About Freezers"

—Long Island Lighting Company, 250 Old Country

Road, Mineola, L. I. Or see your LILCO Authorized

Appliance Dealer, today!

LONG ISLAND LIGHTING COMPANY
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Appreciation

May I take this opportunity to

extend belatedly, my best wishes
to you in your Forum work—for

success and satisfaction and en-
joyment. The Baileys are old
friends of mine—Paul and I were

RELAX AND DINE
In Historical Surroundings

The North Shore's

Beautiful and Scenic

THREE VILLAGE INN
Overnight Accommodations

Private Parties — Cocktails

Open Every Day

Reservations Advised

Phone STony Brook 7-0555

Moriches Bay Area's

Leading Restaurant

"SUNRISE"
Weddings Banquets Parties

recommended by
DUNCAN HINES
American Express

and
Diner's Club

Main Street Center Moriches

Tel. AT. 4-0586

Louis Strebel Prop.

THE
RENDEZVOUS

in the Continental Tradition

LUNCHEON — DINNER
Private Banquet Room

for Receptions and Parties

Air Conditioned — Open Daily
Recommended by
DUNCAN HINES

292 Merrick Rd. Amityville
Phone AMityville 4-9768

OMu JImtfcmark 3"»
A place to relax—
To dine at leisure in an
atmosphere of yesteryear

Luncheons - Dinners

Closed Mondays

845 Merrick Road Copiague

Tels. AMityville 4-1383 - 9815

in school together. His vocation
and avocation—the Forum—have
given and continue to give, much
enjoyment, far and near, to a

widening circle of folk; renewal
of memories, desired data, new
facts.

To you, carrying on, and it is

an important contribution pre-
serving for posterity the customs,
facts, the atmosphere of the
earlier days—our heritage of to-

day.

IRENE A. MacROBBIE

East Patchogue

BILL JACOBS'
THE WAGON WHEEL

Recommended by

Duncan Hines

Gourmet & Cue

Luncheon Dinner

Cocktails

Patchogue Road

Port Jefferson Station

CARMAN-DUNNE. Inc.

Civil Engineers — Surveyors

Grayview Building
2 Lakeview Avenue, Lynbrook

Tel. LYnbrook 9-5563

Felice's

Restaurant
Now Operating The

PATCHOGUE HOTEL
LUNCHEON DINNER

LATE SUPPER
Banquet Facilities

Call GRover 5-5700

GIL CLARK'S
Maple Avenue Fish House

L. L's FAMOUS
OYSTER and CLAM

BAR
Maple Ave. Dock, Bay Shore

Marearet E. Clark, Gilbert M. Clark

Tels. MOhawk 5-1550 and 1551

Likes Book Column
I greatly enjoy each issue and

find your "Writing About Writ-

ing" column very interesting.

RICHARD A. WINSCHE
Bellerose

Why not give twelve presents

a year and all for $3.00. Send a

subscription to the Long Island

Forum, ($3 a year—two years $5.

For the Sea Food
Connoisseur It's

SNAPPER
INN

on Connetquot River
OAKDALE

HARBOR LIGHT
RESTAURANT
EXCELLENT CUISINE

Catering to Small Parties

M. SWANSON
AMityville 4-5868 and 4-9704

"Willie and Herman's"

La Grange

Luncheons— Dinners

Large New Banquet Hall

Tel. MOhawk 9-9800

STERN'S
Pickle Products, Inc.

Farmingdale, N. Y.

leliveries Quali


